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day! " he goes on; "I would rather be some mon-
strous flat-fish at the bottom of the Atlantic than
accept human life on such terms/' Who in future
will hear of rest-cures, retirements, retreats, nursings,
comforts, and attention to health, without beholding in
Ms mind that monstrous flat-fish, blind and deaf with
age, rotting at ease upon the Atlantic slime ? Life is
not measured by the ticking of a clock, and it is no
new thing to discover eternity in a minute. " I have
not time to make money," said the naturalist, Agassiz,
when his friends advised some pecuniary advantage ;
and, in the same way, every really fortunate man says
he has no time to bother about living. So soon as a
human being does anything simply because he thinks
it will " do him good/' and not for pleasure, interest,
or service, he should withdraw from this present world
as gracefully as he can. Of course, we all want to live,
but even in death there can hardly be anything so very
awful, since it is so common.

"The Kingdom of Heaven is not meat and drink."
" He that loses his life shall find it," said ones Teacher.
"Live dangerously/' said another; and u Try to be?
killed " is still the best advice for a soldier who would
rise. For life is to be measured by its intensity, and
not by the tapping of a death-watcl^ beetle. u I've
lost my appetite. I can't eat! " groaned the patient
whom Carlyle knew. " My dear sir, that is not of the
slightest consequence," replied the good physician ; and
how wise are those scientists who deny to invalids the
existence of their pain! Sir George Birclwood recalled
the saying of Plato that attention to health is one of
the greatest hindrances to life, and I vaguely remember
Plato's commendation of the working-man, who, in
illness, just takes a dose, and if that doesn't cure him,